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are making an outlet, giving reason to fear the weary
travellers will have very little to sit on when they
arrive.
The roads above the ghauts are admirable, there
are different points of views to which, in the evening,
the visitors either drive or ride. One is Bombay-
point, so called from its commanding the view of that
part of the Ghaut, which the travellers ascend when
they come from Bombay.
This is the finest of the many splendid views
at the hills, and when I was in India, this was the
point par excellence, where the society generally
met in the evenings. Many came only to converse
with their friends, and turning their backs on the
view and sunset, were wholly occupied with the latest
news, discussing whether Lieutenant this of the
-----th Regiment, was really going to marry Miss-----,.
if   Mr.-----was   going   home   on   * sick   leave/    and
who would do his duty, the odd appearance Captain
-----presented   with his head shaved after his fever,
or the report that a cheetah had carried off Mrs.-----'s-
pet dog on the evening before.
The sunsets viewed from Bombay point are
magnificent. We look over masses of trees, and
mountain after mountain receding into a middle
distance, where Pertabghur rises in the deepest
possible shadow at this time of day.
On its summit the trace of walls and temples
can just be made out. But there is still much beyond
Pertabghur, for we see ranges of retiring mountains,,
seeming to touch the dark-blue line of the horizon.
This is the ocean, and just above it is a ball of fire